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Par. Let. not at Do&oi ere come neere my houfe f 
Since he hath got theieweilthat I louedj 
And that which yei* did fweare to keep e for me, j 
1 w ill become as Ubcrail as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I bane, 
No 5 noc my body, nor my husbands bed : 
Know him I ftiail a Iam well fureofiu 
Lie not a ni ght from home. Watch me like Argos, 
If you doe not, if I be left alone, 
Now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
lie haue the Dotfor for my bedfellow. 

Ntrrifa. And J, his Clarke; therefore be well aduisM 
How you doe Icauc me to mine owne protection. 

(jra* Weh\doc'yau fo : let not me take him then, 
For if I doe, iic mar the yong Clarks pen. 

Ant. 1 am tlVvnhappy iubkift oftbefc quarrels. 
Per* Sir j gricue not you, 
You are welcome norwithft.anding. 

Bdf, P&rtm, for giue me this enforced wrong, 
And in the hearing of chefemanie friends 
I fweare to rhec, eucn by thine owne faire eyes 
Wherein I fee my felfc. 

Par. Ma: ke you but that ? 
In both my eyes he doubly fees himfdfc * 
In each eye one, fweare by your double lclfc, 
And there's an oath of credit* 

Baf Nay,buthcarcmc. 
Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
I neuer more will brcake an oath with thee. 

Anth. I once did lend my bodie for thy wealth, 
Which but for htm that had your husbands ring i 
HadqpitemiCcarried. I dare be bound agjsjrjCj 
My foule ypoii the forfeit, that your Lord 
Will neuer mote brcake faith aduifedlie. 

Pan Then, you fliall be his fore tie : giue him this, 
And bid him kcepc it better then the other* 

Ant. Hee^e Lord BtffaniofiNttt to keep thi* ring. 
Baf. By heaucn it is the feme I pane the Doctor. 
Tar. I had, it of him : pardon Tetffmw^ 
For by this ring the Do#o? lay with mc, 

Ner* And pardon me my gentle Gratidm 3 
For that fame fctubbed boy the po£fcors Clarke 
Inliew c»f thisjlaft night did lye with me. 

Gra* Why;this is like the mendingbf highwaies 
In Somrner, where the wales are faire enou gh : 
What, are we Cuckolds ere we haue deferu'd iu ; 


P&r< Speakenotfogroffe^ 
Hcere isalettcr, reade it at your Jeyfure, d; 
1 1 comes from Padua from *BeB*rt* , 
There you fhall finde that Portia was theDoftar 
N&riffa there herQarkc. Xw**p heere h * 
Shall witnefTe I fet forth as fooncasyou, 
And but eun now returned: I hatic not yet 
En t red my houfe. Anthonfo you are welcome 
And I haue better newes in flore for you 
Then you expeft : vnfeale this letter foonc, 
There you (hall finde three of your Argofies 
Arc richly come to harbour fodainlie. 
You (hall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this letter, 

Anthv* Iamdumbc, 

-B*f Were you the Doaor,and I knew you m} - 
Grs. Were you the Clark that is tomakemecuct'u 
Ner. I 3 but the Clark thatneuer meanes to dq e ' 
VnleCTc he hue vntill he be a man. lt} 

c S#f CSweetDoaor)youihallbemybedfellm v 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

An. f Sweet Ladic)you haue giuen me Iife&li g j 
For hcere I reade for certaine that my fhip* 
Arc fafelte come to Rode. 

Per. Hownow£i?ra^c?? 
My Clarke hath fome good comforts to for you, 

tier. I,and He giue them him without a fee, * 
There doe 1 giue to you zndfrjfxra 
Prom thench lewe, a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, ofailhedies pofleff'd of. 

Lores. Faire Ladies you drop Manna in the way 
Of flamed people. 

Por. It is almoft mornings 
And yet I am furc you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents* at full. Let vs goe in, 
And charge vs there vponintergatories, 
And we will anfwer all things faithfully, 

Gra* Let it be fo, the fir ft inter gatory ' 
That my Nerrifa fhall be fworne on, is, 
Whether till the next night Ihe had rather ftay i 
Or goe to bed,now being two houres to day, 
But were the day come, I fhould wiflv i t darke , 
Till I were couching with the Doctors Clarke* 
Wcll,while Iliuc, Jlefeareno other thing 
So fore,as keep! ng fafe ATm^w ring. 
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As you Like it* 


*J[ Bus primus. Scmna Trima. 



Enter Qrlmdo and -Adam- 
Orlando. r . , 
$ L remember A^m, it was vpon this ralhion 
bequeathed me by will, fc»ut poore a chouiaad 
Cro wnes' p and as thou faift , charged my bro- 
ther on his bleffing to breed met well : and 
L cfC bcEinsmyfadnefle i My brother tdqms he keepes 
irfchoolc, and report fpeakes goldenly of his profit ; 
for my part ,he keepes me ruftically at home, or(to fpeak 
more properly) (laics me hecrc at home vnkept : for call 
vou chatkeepmg for a gentleman of my bsrth, that dit- 
fers notfrom the flailing ofanOxe? his horfes are bred 
better, for befides that they arc faire with their feeding, 
theyare taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
decrelyhir'd; but I (his brother) gaine nothing vndcr 
him bat growth , for the which his Animals on his 
dimghils arc as much bound to him ail : befides this no- 
thing that he fo plentifully giucs mCjthe fomething that 
nature gauemec, his countenance fceme* to take from 
me : hee letsmec feedc with his Hindev, barres mce the 
place of a brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my 
gcmility with my education. This is ie ^fdam that 
gricuesmc* and the fpirit of my Father , which I thinkc 
is within mee , begins to mutinie againli this fcruitude. 
I will no longer endure it* though yet I know no wife 
remedy how to auoid it. 

hmcr Olrxsr* 
Ahm* Yonder comes my Ma ffer,y our brother. 
Orhtj. Goe a-part Adam 3 and thou {halt heare how 
he will (hake me vp. 
OIL Now Sir, what make you heere ? 
OrL Nothing : I am not taught to make any thing, 
Oh\ Wh3tmar you then fir? 
OrL Marry fir, I amhelpingyou to mar that which 
God made , a poore vn worthy brother of yours with 
idlencffe, 

Ofiw. Marry fir be better employ cd^nd be naught 
a while. * : 

Qrlm* Shalll keepe your hogs, and cat huskes with 
tktt)? what prodigal! portion haue I fpent,that I ftiould 
come to fuch penury > 
Oik Know you. where you are fir? \ 
OrL O fir, Very well: hcere in yout Orchard* 
Olu Know you before whom fir? 
Qrt, I, better then him lam before knowet nice : I 
kntw you are iwy cldeft brother* and in the gentle con- 
dition of bloud you fhould fo know me:thc couttcficof 
nitiotii alio wes you my better ; m that you arc the firft 
bomtjbuc the fame tradition takes not away^ny blood, 
wete thtft twenty brothers betwixt vs ? I haue zi rtnch 


of my father in mce, as you, albeit J confefle your com- 
ming before me is ncercr to hss reuer enct, 

Ol$. WhatBoy. ^his. 

Or/. Come,come elder brother, you arcrooyongin 

OIL Wilt thoD lay hand son me villainc? 

OrL 1 am no Ytllainc : 1 am the yongeft fonnc of Sir 
RQwlmdde r BBysJaz waj my father, and he is fhric£ a vil- 
lainc that fates luch a father begot vilkines : wm thou 
not my brorher , I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had puld out thy tongue for laying 
fo,thou haft raitd on thy felfo 

Ad<un. Sweet Mafters bee patient, foryourFathers 
remembrance, be at accord. 

Qli. Let megcelfa^ 

OrL I will not till I pleafc : you {hall heare n;ee : : my 
father charg'd you in his will to giue rne good educati- 
on : you haue train'd melikeapezanr, obfeuringand 
hiding from mc all gentleman-like qualities : the fpirit 
of tny father growci firong in mee, and 1 will no longer 
endure it: therefore allow me fuch excrcifes as may be- 
come a gentleman , or glut mee the poor*? allortery my 
father left me by tcftamcnt, with that I will goe buy my 
fortunes* 

OH, And what wilt thou do f beg when that is fpent? 
Well fir , get you in . I will not long he troubled with 
you ; you ftiall haue fome part of your wilf , I pray you 
leaue me* 

OrL I will no further offend you,thcn becomes mee 
for my good* 

Qli, Getyoti with him jj'ou olde doggc. 

Adam. 1$ old dogge my reward ; moft true, lhane 
loft my teeth in your feruice ; God be with my olde tna- 
fter,hc wouid not haue fpoke fuch a word. Ex.OrLAd. 

Oli* Ii it euenfo, begin you to grow vpon me? J will 
phyficke your ranckenefi'e, and yet giue no thouftfnd 
crownes neythcr : holIaZkwMf. 

Enter Qtmiu 

Din, Calls your worfhip i 

OIL Was not Charles the Dukes Wraftler heere to 
fpeake with me? - 

Tim* So pleafeyou,heis heere at the do ore, an dim* 
portuhes aeceffe toyou, 

OIL Call him in ; 'twill be a good way ; and to nar- 
row the wraftling ;is t 

Enter Charles* 
* €hs. Good morrow to your worfhlp- 
OlL Good M ounfier Ckarhsx what's the new newes 
at t he new Court ? 

Charles. There 1 * no newts at the Court Sir, but the 
6lde newes :that is 9 the old Duke h Banifbed by his yon- 
g^rbrothcr the new Duke, afrd tbictorfourelouing 

0.3 Lords 
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